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Pissed  Off  At  Being 
A Sex  Object 

FemLibs  Remove  a Boob  can  Help! 


FROM  TITS  TO  PITS 

WITH  FemLibs  Remove  a Boob!!! 


A revolutionary  new  treatment  for  women  who  are  tired  of  being  a 
constant  source  of  men’s  adulations  just  because  they  own  a set  of  tits. 

Designed  for  women,  by  a woman,  FemLibs  new  treatment  unburdens 
women  from  those  ghastly  knockers.  Thousands  of  enlightened  women 
have  used  it  and  thousands  more  will.  Are  you  woman  enough  to  try  it? 


A satisfied  customer  writes: 

“I  was  tired  of  my  tits.  Just 
because  of  them  men  wouldn't 
leave  me  alone.  Italian 
construction  workers  and  wimpy 
engineers  would  whistle  at  me. They 
would  phone  me  up  for  dates.  All 
they  wanted  was  to  feel  me  up. 

They  refused  to  appreciate  my  C — 
average  in  Dependent  Women's 
Studies.  Then  I used  FemLib’s 
Remove  A Boob.  Men  don’t  phone 
me  any  more;  only  Eng  Sci  types 
whistle  at  me.  Now  I am  free  to 
spend  my  evenings  with  other  ‘Real 
Women’  who  have  also  had  their 
tits  eradicated,  doing  what  we  like 
best — but  now  w'e’re  not  bothered 
by  guys.  I have  also  saved  about 
three  dollars  since  I don’t  have  to 
buy  bras  any  more.  I will  be 
eternally  grateful." 

Germane  Queer 
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It’s  amazing  how  few  people  trust  women  to  put  out  a Toike. 

I wonder  why?  Bob  never  has  Executive  persons  checking  up 
on  him  and  ‘asking’ for  changes.  Neither  does  he  have 
people  throwing  his  flats  on  the  floor  so  the  janitor  can  throw 
them  out.  Oh  Hell,  we  got  it  out  anyhow.  And  / did  it  my 
way.  So  what  in  the  world  did  we  want  to  prove?  Absolutely 
nothing!  [Of  course,  the  guys  did  all  the  work.] 
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The  TOIKE  OIKE  is  published  every  now  and  again  to  meet  the  interests  of  the  Engineering  Undergraduates,  by  the 
Engineering  Society  of  the  University  of  Toronto.  Nobody  here  takes  the  content  of  the  paper  seriously,  so  please  don’t 
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SCORPIO  (Oct  24  - Nov  22)  This  is 
your  month  to  enjoy  kinky  sex, 
ignore  those  mid-terms  and  get 
yours!  Now  is  the  best  time  to  drop 
that  suer-fag  mech  chairman  who’s 
been  holding  you  back  from  the 
finer  things  in  life,  and  try  a 
delicious  chemical  feast.  Unless 
you  are  a chem  yourself  you  may 
have  some  trouble  yanking  your 
man  away  from  the  fray,  but  per- 
servere,  it  will  be  worth  it.  A man 
doesn’t  go  through  three  years  of 
handling  delicate  glassware  without 
learning  to  appreciate  curves.  Try 
satin  sheets  this  month  and  skip  that 
sticky  wax  buildup.  November  10 
might  be  a good  time  to  get  out  all 
those  goodies  you’ve  been  saving 
up.  Avoid  sex  on  the  17th,  as  this  is 
the  day  Bob  Moult  will  be  on  the 
rampage  and  even  the  smell  of 
feminists  gets  him  going. 

SAGITTARIUS  (Nov  23  - Dec  21) 

Have  some  electrifying  experiences 
this  month,  especially  around  the 
22  and  23,  when  the  guys  finish 
their  mid-bums.  If  you’ve  been  put- 
ting up  with  artsies  of  any  type  you 
can  finally  put  away  your  vibrator 
until  December  10th.  Send  your 
favorite  prof  some  indecent 
proposals,  he’s  been  eyeing  you  for 
weeks  but  all  that  hype  in  the 
university’s  Women’s  Committee  has 
been  putting  him  off.  Start  putting 
your  feet  up  on  the  seat  in  front  of 
you,  he’s  the  only  one  that  can  see. 

CAPRICORN  (Dec  22  - Ian  20) 

Powerful  sexuality,  though  rare, 
gets  you  going  this  month  towards 
the  Galbraith  Building.  If  you  find 
the  Civils  a disappointment  with 
their  collapsed  members,  you  might 
try  to  convert  an  Eng.  Sci.  to  the 
ways  of  womanhood.  Don’t  hurt 
him  with  the  crowbar,  however, 
and  send  the  other  guy  home  before 
things  get  going  too  far.  Don’t  be 
afraid  of  the  self-help  methods 
either;  you’ve  been  shy  too  long.  If 
all  else  fails,  and  you  get  really 
desperate,  Gary  Jones  will  be 
available  after  the  Eng.  Soc.  Coun- 
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cil  Meeting  on  the  13th,  after  about 
8:00  p.m. 

AQUARIUS  (Ian  21  - Feb  19)  In- 
dulge your  high-spirited  lust  this 
month,  and  try  position  41.  (Artsy 
women,  despair!  ) If  you  can’t  find 
five  guys  to  go  along  with  this  idea, 
seven  history  majors  and  three 
psych  students  may  be  sufficient. 
Be  prepared  for  a meeting  with  that 
special  stud  who’s  been  passing  you 
in  the  Engineering  Stores  recently, 
great  sex  could  develop  if  you  play 
your  cards  right,  and  he  hasn’t  been 
licking  ice-cream  cones  all  these 
years  for  nothing.  Let  him  know 
you’d  like  to  experiment,  and  get 
him  to  bring  his  friends.  Aquarius 
has  always  been  into  group  sex. 

PISCES  (Feb  20  • Mar  20) 

Something  fishy  going  on  this  mon- 
th? Write  a letter  to  K.A.  and  let 
her  know  that  a real  woman  can 
handle  her  man  (Nudge  nudge)  and 
only  frustrated  artsie  women  are 
driven  to  utter  despair.  Let  all  your 
fantasies  culminate  this  month  in  an 
orgy  with  a couple  of  metallurgical 
fourth  year  students.  They  may  not 
be  men  of  steel,  but  they’ve  cer- 
tainly got  steel  where  it  counts  for 
as  long  as  it  counts  to  you.  Let  him 
know  he  turns  you  on  with  some 
force  balances  you  learned  in  first 
year.  You  may  find  that  your  fluid 
mechanics  course  cums  in  handy 
about  this  time. 

ARIES  (Mar  21  - Apr  19)  Business 
CAN  be  combined  with  pleasure 
today  if  you  make  a date  wih  the 
peachy  interviewer  from  that  elec- 
tronics company.  You’ll  be  demon- 
strating executive  skills  he  never 
dreamed  of,  and  he  may  be  a 
welcome  relief  from  those  boring 
blow- jobs  your  guy  from  geological 
seems  to  prefer.  In  fact,  you  can 
drop  the  Geo  where  he  belongs  at 
the  same  time,  in  the  men’s  can 
near  the  Eng.  Sci.  common  room. 
Let  the  positive  attractions  flow! 
(Along  with  other  miscellaneous 
fluids)  One  more  word  of  advice, 


tell  the  Industrial  who  says  he’s  on 
the  male  pill  to  go  screw  a conveyor 
belt. 

TAURUS  (Apr  20  - May  20)  Sur- 
prisingly, the  harder  you  work 
today,  the  smaller  things  will  get. 
Don’t  be  fooled  by  his  excuses,  tell 
the  jerk  about  your  affair  with  the 
photographer  from  the  rag  down 
the  street.  Better,  tell  him  about  all 
your  affairs  with  local  engineers 
and  let  him  fend  for  himself.  He’ll 
probably  shit  his  pants  when  he 
thinks  of  all  he  fun  he’s  been 
missing.  Send  your  apartment  key 
with  one  of  your  sexist  bras  down- 
stairs to  the  good-looking  Electrical 
(good  thing  he’s  not  in  Eng.  Sci. 
eh?)  and  prepare  for  a good  time. 
Let  him  dominate  for  the  first 
while,  he’s  had  a lot  of  experience 
with  A.C.  and  D.C.  systems. 

GEMINI  (May  21  - lune  20)  You’re 
not  under  the  sign  of  the  twins  for 
nothing,  you  can  keep  two  men 
satisfied  without  any  problems  as 
long  as  you  remember  your  ther- 
modynamics. A lot  of  heat  can  be 
liberated  if  you  get  into  the  right 
mood.  You  might  like  to  try  it 
against  the  wall  this  month,  just  for 
a change,  and  whatever  you  do, 
avoid  those  proposals  which  might 
be  honorable,  they  are  the  surest 
route  to  boredom!  Since  the 
mechanical  superstuds  will  be  free 
after  this  month  (see  Scorpio)  you 
might  try  to  catch  one  on  the 
rebound  after  the  executive 
meeting  on  the  6th,  God  knows 
they’ll  try  anything! 

CANCER  (lun  21-  lul  22)  You’re  in 
the  mood  for  a gross-out,  and  since 
the  Toike  is  under  attack,  the 
easiest  way  for  you  to  achieve  this  is 
to  attend  a meeting  of  the 
Engineering  Science  club’s 
executive.  If  the  sight  of  these  guys 
passively  admiring  each  other  isn’t 
enough  to  make  you  sick,  send  out 
for  some  anchovy  pizza  and  ask 
them  what  it  reminds  them  of. 

[continued  on  page  6] 


Hunting  for  a 
BARGAIN? 


NO!  A Moose 

Now  you’ve  got  no  excuse  not  to  come  and 
visit.  The  Engineering  Stores  is  owned  and  run  by 
the  students  of  the  Engineering  Society,  but  our 
low  prices  on  quality  goods  are  available  to  any 
member  of  the  University  community. 

We’re  not  in  the  most  convenient  location  on 
campus,  but  you’ll  find  that  the  value  we  have  to 
offer  is-weii  worth  your  effort  to  find  us. 

Our  LOW  Price 
1000  Sheet  Refill  $5.99 

140  Pg.  Coiled  Notebooks  $0.75 

Tiger  Brand  T-shirts  $3.75 

APF  M90  Programmable  $39.95 
Calculators 

For  Christmas!! 

TI  LCD  Watches  (List  $59.95)  $24.95 

Matel  Soccer  Games  $37 .95 

Binders— Pens- Schaum’s  Outlines 

U.  OF  T.  ENGINEERING  STORES 
3rd  FLOOR 

OLD  METRO  LIBRARY  BUILDING 
20  ST.  GEORGE  ST. 

978-2916 
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Horoscope  [cont'd] 

Believe  me,  you  won’t  get  the 
typical  answer.  Take  a course  in 
psychology  and  remember,  when 
they  talk  about  penis  envy,  they’re 
refering  to  the  way  artsie  women 
feel  when  they  see  some 
engineering  woman  with  her  man. 

LEO  (lul  23  • Aug  22)  This  month 
you’ll  feel  that  no  one  can  do  it  bet- 
ter than  you  can,  and  you’re  ab- 
solutely right.  If  you’re  a 
mechanical  woman  you’re  doubly 
blessed,  and  if  he  agrees,  you 
should  stay  on  top  all  this  month. 
Beware  of  that  fragile  male  ego, 
however,  now  that  you’ve  found 
Mr.  Big  you  should  hold  onto  him 
lest  some  weasly  first  year  nymph 
makes  a play  for  him.  Show  him 
what  you’ve  learned  in  that 
Mechanics  of  Solids  course  to  make 
it  as  solid  as  you  possibly  can. 
Remember  your  thin  walled 
pressure  vessel  girls! 

VIRGO  (Aug  23  - Sept  22)  You 
haven’t  been  a virgin  since  your 
14th  birthday  and  you  haven’t 
missed  it  yet.  Run  out  right  now  and 
sign  up  that  first  year  CIVIL  who’s 
been  intriguing  you  all  month 
before  some  upperclasswoman 
beats  you  to  it.  A body  like  that 
may  not  cum  along  too  often  in 
your  undergraduate  years, 
especially  if  you  happen  to  be  in 
some  of  the  less  popular  disciplines. 
If  you  happen  to  be  in  fourth  year 
industrial,  study  up  on  your  course 
IND424F,  Man-Machine  Systems, 
and  be  prepared  to  put  this  course 
to  good  use  between  the  14th  and 
the  17th. 

LIBRA  (Sept  23  • Oct  23)  Try  to 
relax  this  month  and  be  tolerant  of 
his  little  shows  of  male  superiority, 
he  may  have  taken  his  Control 
Systems  course  too  seriously. 
Tempt  him  with  promises  but  don’t 
let  him  know  how  much  he  gets  you 
off,  after  all,  he’s  supposed  to  be 
striving  for  perfection  in  everything 
he  does.  Take  him  out  for  dinner  on 
the  5th,  you’d  be  surprised  how 
horny  he’ll  get  when  you  hold  him 
under  the  table  at  that  favorite  little 
restaurant  on  Bloor  Street.  Prove  to 
him  that  Libras  do  not  fall  asleep 
during  sex  and  he’ll  be  yours  for  as 
long  as  he  makes  you  cum. 
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Dear  Analyst 

When  my  lover  and  I are  having 
oral  sex,  I just  can’t  seem  to 
stomach  his  cum.  I love  him  dearly 
but  this  is  really  standing  in  the  way 
of  our  having  a meaningful  relation- 
ship. What’s  wrong? 

J.B. 

J.B.  There’s  nothing  wrong  with 
you.  Each  man  has  his  own  distinct 
flavour  and  what  you  must  do  is 
train  your  tastebuds.  You  forget  to 
mention  what  your  man’s  flavour  is 
— perhaps  he’s  too  sour  (this  is  the 
most  common).  What  I would 
suggest  is  that  you  keep  a jar  of 
honey  by  your  bed.  Just  before  he 
cums  dip  his  cock  in  the  sweet  stuff 
and  suck  it  up  along  with  the  sperm. 
Makes  a delicious  treat! 


Dear  Polly,  I have  two  suggestions. 
Try  putting  a clothes  pin  on  your 
nose.  If  that  doesn’t  work  then  give 
him  one  hell  of  a blow  job  and 
swallow  the  bird.  That  way,  in  the 
future  when  you  blow  him  the  bird 
will  be  around  his  organ  and  he 
should  get  it  up. 


ON  THE 

ANALYST'S 

COUCH 

By  ' 

Peter  Nobullshit 
PSYCHOLOGIST 

Dear  Analyst; 

You  are  a doctor  aren’t  you?  I 
have  a problem  that  not  very  many 
of  us  well  endowed  artsies  have.  It 
seems  that  my  penis  (when  hard)  is 
only  17  inches  long;  10  in  diameter. 
It’s  enough  trouble  screwing  a horse 
but  when  I try  and  fuck  a girl  they 
just  can’t  even  take  half  of  me  let 
alone  my  head.  I’m  dying  to  get 
laid.  I’m  soooo  horny!  If  I try  and 
masturbate  I need  both  hands  but  I 
almost  drown  myself.  What  do  I 
do? 

Long  John  Philosophy 

Dear  LONG  JOHN, 

Yes,  I am  a doctor.  A 
veterinarian.  It  seems  that  you  have 
a problem  (you’re  an  artsie  aren’t 
you).  Perhaps  you  should  try  going 
to  Mongolia.  I hear  they  need 
babies.  And  you  could  get  a 
thousand  people  pregnant  on  one 
shot.  You  ought  to  try  an  elephant 
or  a hippo,  they’re  bigger  than  a 
horse.  Better  yet  become  a monk  or 
get  circumsized.  You  won’t  have 
any  more  problems. 

Failing  that  you  can  always  try  a 
nurse. 

Dear  Doctor; 

My  girlfriend  only  lets  me  into 
bed  with  her  if  I’m  wearing  a gorilla 
suit.  If  I’m  really  good  she  gives  me 
a banana.  What  should  I do? 

Herbie 

Herbie,  Herbie...  I am  ashamed  of 
you.  You  are  so  hung  up  and 
inhibited  that  you  are  terrified  of 
listening  to  any  of  your  true 
animalistic  instincts.  Your 

girlfriend  is  obviously  more  in  tune 
with  your  sexual  identity  than  you 
are.  Don’t  make  a monkey  of  your- 
self Herbie,  just  let  your 
imagination  run  wild.  Have  you 
tried  screwing  while  swinging  on  a 
vine.  How  about  a little  whipped 
cream  with  that  banana?  She’ll 
love  Qfl 


Can  you  help  me?  It  seems  that  my 
boyfriend  can’t  get  it  up  unless  he 
has  a dead  budgie  wrapped  around 
his  tool.  I don’t  mind  the  mold  but 
the  smell!  What  do  I do? 

Polly  want  a cracker 


...AND  IN  MY  LAST  LETTER  I 
SPECIFICALLY  TOLD  YOU  SAUZA 
IS  NUMBER  ONE!  YOU  DON'T 
SEEM  TO  UNDERSTAND... 
NUMERO  UNO!  SAUZAf  I DON'T 
WAN'T  TO  HAVE  TO  SEND 
YOU  ANOTHER  LETTER! 


NUMERO  UNO  IN  MEXICO  AND  IN  CANADA 


Speak  up,  you 
ma/e  chauvinist  pig! 
WHICH  is  the 
superior  sex 


A Woman’s  Guide 
to  Engineering  Sex 


When  one  works  in  a particular  environment 
for  a lengthy  period,  one  takes  on  charac- 
teristics of  the  work.  At  times  these 
manifestations  appear  in  one’s  sexual  style.  So, 
ever  wondered  how  you  could  satisfy  those 
urges  really  fast? 

Well,  with  a faculty  as  horny  as  Engineering, 
it’s  possible  for  women  today  to  choose 
whomever  to  satisfy  her  particular  urges.  Each 
Engineering  department  caters  to  special 
desires.  So  here’s  a concise  guide  to  what’s  of- 
fered by  the  Engineering  Stores: 

CIVIL  ENG-  Unfortunately  Civil  Engineers  do 
not  know  that  sex  exists,  that  is,  zero  forces  in  a 
truss! 

ELEC  ENG — Good  for  quickies.  They  charge 
up  and  discharge  in  milleseconds,  sometimes 
even  faster  than  the  time  needed  to  drop  their 
pants.  For  these  guys,  sex  exists  on  a real  or 
imaginary  plane  so  choose  them  carefully. 

ENG  SCI-  Heavy  lines  like,  “I  get  off  on  airfoil 
functions”  attract  Eng.  Sci.  types  like  bees  to 
honey.  As  these  types  only  experience  cerebral 
orgasms,  then  this  accounts  for  the  steam  from 
the  ears  of  Eng.  Sci.’s. 

MECH  ENG-  In  keeping  with  the  popular 
saying,  “Mech  Blows”,  these  fine  young  men  are 
guaranteed  to  eat  or  blow  anything  presented  to 
their  faces.  They  are  also  very  interested  in  rigid 
body  mechanics. 


GEO  ENG-  Rocks  are  the  all  important  aspect 
of  these  types.  If  SCROTUM  are  what  you  dote 
on,  these  boys  are  all  for  you! 

IND  ENG-  If  you  find  your  Industrial  Engineer 
whispering  time  analysis  problems  in  your  ear 
while  his  hands  and  other  extremities  are  oc- 
cupied, don’t  worry.  They  can  cum  up  with  any 
program  to  suit  your  time  and  needs.  However, 
most  of  them  don’t  understand  what  sex  is  and 
they  never  wash  their  hands. 


CHEM  ENG-  Reactions  with  these  gents  are 
either  very  fast  or  very  slow.  They  are  the  ones 
walking  around  with  mini-titration  kits  to  test 
the  acidity  of  the  precipitates  of  their  reactions. 
Very  much  into  homogeneous  systems,  lots  of 
these  guys  are  fags. 


MMS  ENG-  Strength  of  materials  at  hand  is  very 
low.  Modified  tensile  tests  show  that  these  men 
have  an  extremely  low  fracture  point,  even 
lower  than  Eng.  Sci.  and  Civil.  Not  worth  your 
while  unless  you’re  desperate  and  your 

batteries  a- . 


How  Handy  Is 
His  Tool? 

If  you  ever  wonder  just  how  your  man's 
tool  rates,  take  our  quiz  and  learn  all! 


69)  Does  he  dream  about... 

a)  bees. 

b)  birds. 

c)  rabbits. 

d)  Farrah  Fawcett. 

e)  Telly  Savalas. 

f)  dead  budgies. 

77)  A “whorehound”  is... 

a)  what  he  is. 

b)  something  white  and  tasty. 

c)  a very  well  trained  dog. 

d)  a mutt’s  pickup. 

181)  An  electrical  engineer... 

a)  blows  dead  bears. 

b)  blows  dead  sperm  whales. 

c)  is  naturally  lobotomized. 

d)  is  a closet  quark. 

96)  A screw  driver... 

a)  contains  vodka. 

b)  is  a carpentry  implement. 

c)  is  a tool. 

d)  is  a person  who  fucks  while 
driving. 

r)  Nurses... 

a)  are  frigid. 

b)  are  overrated. 

c)  suffer  from  cretinism. 

d)  all  of  the  above. 

r)  Your  man  believes  pyjamas.. 

a)  constrict  his  flow.  (Of  what  for 
God’s  sake?). 

b)  are  for  kids. 

c)  are  more  fun  than  you  are. 

d)  are  the  latest  disco  look. 

7)  A mechanical  engineer  is  a... 

a)  fag. 

b)  super  fag. 

c)  super  innovative  fag. 

d)  all  of  the  above. 

8.314)  Chemical  engineers... 

a)  are  in  charge  of  10,000  menhirs. 

b)  don’t  eat  enough  Wheaties  for 
breakfast. 

c)  are  homogeneous  colloids  with  a 
very  high  density. 

d)  are  good  indicators  of  190  proof 
happy  liquid. 
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Civil  engineers... 

a)  have  zero  moments  in  their 
trusses. 

b)  study  cracks  and  member. 

c)  blow  beams. 

d)  have  brains  set  in  cement. 

9)  Men  with  beards... 

a)  have  a peach  fuzz  complex  dating 
back  to  their  adolescence. 

b)  started  with  a mustache  and 


decided  they  wanted  to  go  all  the 
way. 

c)  are  too  lazy  to  get  it  up. 

d)  have  a pubic  fetish. 

33)  In  class  you  are  confronted  with  S 
& D Curves.  Does  this  mean... 

a)  the  prof  is  into  kinky  sex. 

b)  shitty  and  dumb  patsies  wouldn’t 
be  here. 

c)  you  know  your  own  mind. 

d)  sex  and  drugs. 


Classification  of  the  Material 
Making  up  the  Tool 

Most  tools  can  be  classified  according  to  the  excitation  peaks 
produced  upon  titilation.  The  most  prevalent  types  are  characterized 
by  the  following  excitation  curves: 


Note  that  the  Hard  and  Brittle  tool  is  characterized  by  a high  rate  of 
initial  excitation,  but  breaks  off  before  it  is  any  good  to  anyone.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  Hard  and  Strong  tool  lasts  long  enough  to  cum 
down  on  the  relaxation  side.  The  Hard  and  Tough  tool  is  good  for  a 
long  time,  not  a good  time.  Note  that  no  soft  tool  is  a good  tool,  they 
either  break  off  too  soon,  or  excite  in  a rate  satisfactory  to  only 
Artsie  women  and  Failed  nurses. 


Quiz  [continued] 


1,2,3,...)  Your  man  believes  you’re 
wearing  underwear  means  you... 

a)  went  to  military  school.  It’s  just  a 
habit. 

b)  like  to  take  your  time. 

c)  are  modest. 

d)  ran  out  of  tampons. 


10)  How  large  is  your  partners  penis? 

a)  three  A. 

b)  seven  hands. 

c)  the  size  of  the  SAC  Dome. 

d)  the  size  of  the  Cn  Tower. 

11)  What  sex  does  he  prefer. 

a)  Male. 


b)  Female. 

c)  Eng.  Sci. 

d)  sheep. 


12)  Where  does  he  prefer  sex? 

a)  in  the  bathtub. 

b)  in  bed. 

c)  in  the  backyard. 

d)  WB  116. 


30)  What  type  of  sex  does  he  prefer? 

a)  pseudo. 

b)  oral. 

c)  anal. 

d)  in  your  ear. 


[Ratings  on  page  20] 


The  Continuing  Story  of  Disco  Duane 


Cumming  from  the  small  town  of 
Pembroke,  Disco  Duane  started 
hustling  at  age  two.  By  age  22,  he 
was  still  trying  to  score  his  first 
piece.  How  could  this  happen? 
After  all  he  was  an  engineer!  He 
was  suffering  from  acute  K.A. 
Many  engineering  students  suffer 
from  this.  The  usual  symptoms  are 
easily  detected.  You  will  notice 
those  suffering  from  K.A.  running 
from  class  to  class,  not  from  loss  of 
control  of  the  anal  sphincter  but 
rather  to  obtain  a front  row  seat. 
Yes,  I am  talking  about  those 
assholes  with  brown  lips  who  make 
it  tough  for  the  rest  of  us  engineers 


who  are  trying  to  pass.  Fortunately 
we  only  see  them  in  the  daylight 
hours  because  at  night  they’re 
masturbating  wildly  to 
pornographic  copies  of  Haliday  & 
Resnicks’  “Physics  for  Wimps” 

However,  Disco  Duane  suffered 
from  another  affliction.  He  liked 
disco.  You  might  think  he  is  a total 
loser,  but  he  has  his  good  points. 
Only  problem,  nobody  knows  what 
they  are.  How  can  such  a person 
exist?  Well  he  does,  and  he’s  in  your 
class.  Look  at  the  front  row  and 
you’ll  find  at  least  ten  of  them.  That 
isn’t  news,  but  that  too  is  reality.  ^ 


COSMOPOLIJOIKES 


By  the  LGMB 

Two  Eng  Sci  are  in  a boat  that  starts 
to  leak.  One  tries  to  plug  up  the 
hole,  but  complains  that  he  has 
trouble  finding  it  under  water.  The 
other:  “You  wouldn’t  have  any 
trouble  if  it  had  hair  around  it.” 

An  engineer  in  the  country  takes  his 
father’s  cow  to  the  neighboring 
farmer’s  bull.  As  he  is  watching  the 
animals  mating,  he  sees  the  farmer’s 
daughter  watching  too.  “Some 
bull,”  he  says.  The  girl  nods.  “Sure 
does  a good  job.”  She  nods  again. 
“Believe  me,  ‘I’d  like  to  be  doing 
what  that  bull  is  doing!”  “Why  don’t 
you?”  she  says,  “it’s  your  cow.” 


The  young  engineering  frosh  in  the 
rumble  seat  says  nothing  to  the 
woman  engineer  while  the  couple 
were  in  the  front  seat  necking 
madly.  Finally  she  taps  the  other 
couple  on  the  shoulder. 

“Say,  what  kind  of  dummy  did  you 
fix  me  up  with?  I thought  you  said 
he  was  an  engineer?”  “Sure  he’s  a 
mech.  Hey,  Harry,  say  something 
to  the  gir.”  Harry,  with  marked 
rising  inflection,  “Fuck?” 

Engineer:  "I’ll  rape  you,  so  help 
me!” 

Nurse:  Til  help  you,  so  rape  me. 
Engineer:  But  if  I help  you,  will  it 
be  rape? 


1 out  of  3 
men  will 
need  this 
medication 
this  year. 


External  masculine  itching  is  a 
common  male  problem  that  comes 
from  many  things  — such  as  pan- 
tyhose, chafing  or  wet  bathing  suits. 

For  the  one-third  of  all  men  who 
will  suffer  from  external  feminine 
itching  this  year,  there  is  a cream 
medication  specifically  formulated 
for  fast,  temporary  relief.  It’s  doc- 
tor-tested  available  without 
prescription. 

Penisil  actually  helps  stop 
masculine  itching  as  it  leaves  a 
cooling  protective  film  to  help 
check  bacteria,  soothe  irritated 
membranes,  and  so  speed  natural 
healing.  Sold  in  masculine  hygiene 
sections  everywhere. 

Penisil 

Masculine  Itching 
Medication 
Penisil® 
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Something  extra  from  Lahatrt. 


A premium  qualify  brew  commemorating  our  150th  Anniversary. 

Extra  Stock  means  extra  flavour,  extra  smoothness,  extra  taste  satisfaction. 
Mellow  and  smooth  going  down,  its  something  extra,  for  our friends...from  Labatts. 


AVAILABLE  flV  6. 12.  WAND  24  BOTTLE  CARTONS  AT  YOUR  BREWERS  RETAIL  OR  FAVOURTTE  PUB. 


Presidential 

Highlights 


“Show  Your  Chest 
or  Bust” 


Gary  stares  at  his  body  in  the 
wall-length  mirror  of  his  Presiden- 
tial suite.  “Definitely  high  class 
material,”  he  muses. 

It’s  a scene  that’s  being  played 
out  every  hour  of  the  day  by 
Engineering  Society  presidents  all 
over  the  continent. 

And  it’s  all  due  to  Gary  who 
kicked  off  the  great  “Bare  Yourself 
Reign.” 


When  Gary  arrives  in  the  morning  he  is 
promptly  greeted  by  a local  admirer 


At  lunch,  Gary  can’t  enjoy  his  “Corned  beef 
on  white  with  Mayo"  unless  he's  half  naked. 
But  then  we  can’t  see  what’s  under  the  table. 


Gary  enjoys  a relaxed  atmosphere  amongst  his  counsellors. 
Could  ft  be  that  Terry  is  mad  because  he  forgot  to  use  his  Nab? 


Cmon,  Gary  - going  to  mummy's  for  din-din. 
We  hear  that  you’re  having  breast  of  chicken. 
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Fees  Increase 


A Serious  Article  From  Your  Engineering  Society 


The  Engineering  Society  has  the  lowest  student  fees  on 
campus  yet  offers  the  most  services  to  its  students. 

For  the  last  two  years  the  Society  has  lost  money  even 
though  the  Stores  has  made  over  $5,000  each  year.  This  is 
due  mainly  to  the  steady  increase  in  activity  costs 
balanced  with  the  lack  of  a fees  increase. 

Below  is  a summary  of  our  expenses  vs  revenue  over  the 
past  few  years. 


1978-79 

1977-78 

1976-77 

1974 

Activity  Expenses 

$41,675 

$39,862 

$25,682 

$28,775 

Feesfexcl  athletics) 

29,712 

28,782 

27,894 

26,989 

Net  Revenue 

-1,133 

-563 

332 

4,385 

Toike  Oike 

3,111 

3,448 

4,929 

4,485 

Calendar 

3,238 

2,322 

1,513 

1,488 

Skule  Nite 

231 

300 

414 

1,134 

Cannon 

2,139 

Cannon  Ball 

1,254 

853 

343 

774 

Iron  Ring  Ceremony 

1,160 

1,267 

1,353 

1,290 

Legal  & Audit  Fees  - 

2,800 

2,400 

1,750 

1,700 

Yearbook 

3,500 

3,344 

1,732 

1,118 

Office  Salaries 

7,989 

7,348 

6,947 

4,799 

Printing  & Stationery 

2,134 

1,418 

1,848 

1,215 

As  can  be  seen  from  the  above  figures,  costs  are  ever 
increasing.  The  Society  has  incurred  a large  deficit  over 
the  last  two  years  even  though  there  were  many  restraints. 
The  Society  will  NOT  be  able  to  function  next  year 
without  a fees  increase.  Unless  a fees  increase  is 
approved,  services  will  have  to  be  cut  back.  To  keep  the 
Society  solvent,  the  Engineering  Stores  will  have  to  raise 
their  prices.  The  cost  of  paper,  textbooks,  calculators, 
pens,  lab  books,  etc.  will  be  increased,  which  means  a 
direct  loss  to  the  students  who  buy  their  Skule  supplies 
from  us.  However  a fees  increase  will  stabilize  Stores 
prices  at  the  current  level. 

A referendum,  will  be  held  in  the  near  future  for  a fees 
increase  of  $5.  If  the  fees  increase  is  not  accepted  by  you 
the  following  cutbacks  will  be  necessary  next  year: 

•4th  year  will  have  to  pay  $4  for  their  iron  ring  ceremony 
•locker  prices  will  double 

•students  will  have  to  pay  for  yearbooks  and  calendars 
•cost  of  all  pubs  and  activities  will  increase 
•Clubs  will  recieve  no  money  from  Eng.  Soc. 

•fewer  if  any  Toikes  will  be  published  next  year 
•a  direct  loss  greater  than  $5  by  every  student  who  - 
buys  from  the  Stores  due  to  increased  prices 


THERE i§  A 
DIFFERENCE! 


EDUCATIONAL  CENTER 
OF  TORONTO  LTD. 


THE  TEST  PREPARATION 
SPECIALIST  SINCE  1938 


Visit  Our  Centers 
And  See  For  Yourself 
Why  We  Make  The  Difference 


Call  Days,  Eves  & Weekends 

485-1930 


CIoimi  storting  now  for  ISAT  and 
GMAT  vxomt 


1992  Yonge  Street,  Suite  301 
Toronto,  Ontario  M4S  1Z7 


Export  Leather 
Garments  Ltd., 


Made  to 

Measure 

v-V 

UofT 

Leather 

It- 

Jackets 

Only  $135.00 

fafSjgsfc,  i&rit  M - / it  rgft. 

' ' Wm  ■ ■ > 'i 

Complete  with 

crest  and 

* ’ ' 

letters 

5 Camden  St. 

Toronto, 

366-0263 

Camden  and  Spadina 
1 block  south  of  Richmond 
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DIETER'S 
NOTEBOOK 

By  Sheilah  G.  Bang 

w Erogenous 
Zones 

In  the  past,  women  have  experimented  with 
new  ways  to  achieve  total  orgasm  In  pursuit  of 
this  goal,  various  differing  parts  of  the  body 
have  been  explored  such  as  the  conventional 
sites  of:  areoloa  and  nipple  and  even  the  anus. 
However,  despite  this  seemingly  complete  list 
of  sexual  zones,  we  at  the  Cosmopolitioke  have 
identified  previously  unexplored  areas  of 
potential  sexual  fulfillment. 

PancreassDirect  stimulation  of  the  pancreas 
has  been  shown  to  induce  orgasm  in  97%  of 
females. 

The  abdominal  approach  is  preferred  to,  say 
the  intraocular  approach  to  sex,  which  is 
difficult  even  with  the  aid  of  a suitable 
lubricant  such  as  10W30.  One  can  certainly 
identify  with  incredible  orgasmic  potential  of 
hypothalamic  stimulation.  Acceaa  tends  to  be 
a problem,  however,  but  foramen  magnum  can 
be  a suitable  channel  for  penile  thrusts  as  long 
as  one  is  decapitated. 

Nasal  Sex  is  an  as  yet  unexplored  cornucopia 
of  delight.  Direct  stimulation  of  turbinate 
structures  can  provide  an  orgasmic  explosion 
of  unparallelled  fury,  resulting  in  frequent 
intracranial  explosions. 

Then  again,  inter-ocular  penetration,  while 
inducing  cataract  formation  has  been  seen  to 
be  an  effective  way  of  dying  happily. 

Pituitary  Sex  gets  right  to  the  base  of  the 
matter.  The  palate  or  the  ear  give  adequate 
access  to  this  region,  but  be  careful  of  post 
intercourse  supro-infection  resulting  instant 
death. 

If  you’re  shy  you  can  always  try  the  ‘entry 
and  never  see  your  suitor  approach.’  He  just 
rams  his  penis  into  your  cord  space  and  does  a 
spinal  “pump.” 

O.K.  so  you  are  now  learning  to  enjoy  most 
of  your  body.  But  you  haven’t  begun  to  explore 
the  potential  pleasure  possible. 

For  instance  have  you  ever  considered. . . 


Worship  at  Night 

Starting  October  20th  at  Bloor  Street  United 
Church  (300  Bloor  West)  is  “LIVE 
SATURDAY  NIGHT”.  At  10:30  p.m. 
“NIGHTWATCH”  with  local  talent;  at  11:30 

p m “WORSHIP” 


This  Business 
of  Life 

By  I.  Jeffrey  Case 


This  Week  s Thought 

The  defect  of  equality  is 
that  we  only  desire  it 
with  our  superiors. 

Henry  Becque 


nalaco 


Advising  Young  Professionals 
With  Money  Management 
By  Design 

NORTH  AMERICAN  LIFE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY 

1200  EGLINTON  AVENUE  EAST.  SUITE  601,  DON  MILLS,  ONT.  M3C  1 H9 
BUS.  447-9121 


dfl  Monte-Ste-Anne  December  27,  1979 
91x1  QUEBEC  79/80  January  1, 1 980 


Includes 

PRICES 

-Return  transportation  via  chartered 

Single 

Double 

Triple 

'Quad. 

highway  coach 

-5  nights  hotel  accommodation 

Chateau 

Bellevue 

n.a. 

$178 

$168 

$158 

-5  days  ski  lift  tickets 

Rama  da 

$224 

178 

168 

158 

-5  days  ski  transfers 

Inn* 

-New  Year’s  Eve  Party 
-Representative  in  Quebec  City 

Quality 

Inn* 

239 

189 

174 

159 

Loews 

Le  Concorde 

339 

214 

1% 

182 

Chateau 

345 

229 

199 

n.a. 

Frontenac 

Air  transportation  available. 

U-drive,  deduct  $30,  X-country,  deduct  $34. 

All  hotels  downtown  unless  marked  (* ) 

Limited  space  available,  .so  call  us. . . 

We  are 

aatco- school  voyagers  ...at:  492-0790 
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^ OK,  David,  your  choice.  Go 
home  to  mother  and  he’ll  beat  you 
S Stay  and  I bite  your  balls  off. 


page  16 


KemLib*  Remove  ■ ROOR 


The  Myth  of  the 
Male  Orgasm 


All  one  hears  about  these  days  is  that  ever 
pressing  query,  'Did  he  come?'  Female  locker 
room  talk  resounds  with  it.  Private  women's 
clubs  hear  its  subtler  forms,  'Was  he 
contented?'  'Did  Charlie  hear  bells  this  week, 
Clair?' 

By  Dr.  Jack  U.  Late 

“Oh,  do  it  to  me,  Bob,”  whispered  Kay.  “Do  it  to  me 
hard  as  a jackhammer.” 

It  was  after  midnight,  but  the  night  was  yet  young.  Bob 
and  Kay  had  been  to  Honest  Ed’s,  a late  burger,  and  were 
now  back  at  Bob’s  plush  walk-in  north  of  Bloor.  Together, 
they  sipped  Old  Sailor  and  gazed  smokily  into  one 
another’s  eyes  until  Bob  grabbed  Kay’s  hair  and  dragged 
her  roughly  to  his  bed. 

“Spread  those  buns,  baby,”  said  Bob,  “I’m  gonna  ball 
you  silly.” 

They  embraced  passionately,  warmed  by  the  kindling 
flames  of  uncompromising  urgency.  Kissing  deep,  open- 
mouthed  kisses,  he  caressed  her  violently  as  an  ac- 
celerating fervor  spread  upward  from  Kay’s  loins  like  a 
forest  fire  leaping  to  surrounding  areas.  Her  tattered 
blouse  fell  to  the  floor,  as  Bob  mangled  her  succulent 
breasts  with  his  huge  fists. 

“Hubba-hubba,”  moaned  Kay,  moving  deliberately 
beneath  his  touch.  Hands  and  lips  moist  with  the  drippy 
dew  of  evening  daring  traversed  the  broad  surfaces  of 
their  perspiring  bodies.  Limbs  flailed  madly  like  epileptic 
children,  and  Kay  writhed  in  semiconscious  ecstasy  as 
Bob  stroked  her  prime  parts  like  a caterer  caressing  a 
fresh  flank  steak. 

“Hurry,  honey,”  choked  Kay.  “Ram  your  Roto-Rooter 
into  my  sewer.” 

“Hang  on  to  your  hat,  honey  buns,”  answered  Bob,  pan- 
ting. “I’m  gonna  sock  it  to  you  now.” 

“Hot  diggety  dog!”  cried  Kay. 

She  spread  her  lush  thighs  wide  and  arched  her  back 
like  a great  dirigible  straining  to  free  itself  from  the  taut 
bonds  of  earthly  embrace.  With  brute  animal  force,  Bob 
plunged  his  throbbing  flagpole  into  her  hot  cuspidor, 
gooey  and  steaming  with  the  lubricants  of  prurience.  She 
tensed  her  sinewy,  sexual  musculature  and  let  out  a high- 
pitched  shriek  of  delight.  A curlicued  squeal  slithered 
over  her  busy  tongue,  as  with  one  massive  thrust  their 
straining  bodies  became  as  one,  floating  in  the  vast  voids 
of  cosmic  space.  Then,  with  an  earth-shattering  roar,  they 
crashed  brutally  to  the  eagerly  awaiting  floor. 


“Ooh-ooh-oooooooOOh,”  moaned  Kay.  “Aaaa-ha,  HO- 
boy!  Whoal  Oh-uoh-dee-oh-dohl” 

“Shut  the  fuck  up!”  ordered  Bob,  afraid  someone  might 
hear  them. 

Her  lusty  lover,  moving  above  her  with  mad  mechanical 
regularity,  lunged  into  her  moist  manhole  with  the  rapid 
savagery  of  a charging  bull  elephant.  They  moved 
together,  thrusting  and  squeezing  in  erotic  enthusiasm, 
gracelessly  executing  the  brutal  beat  of  balling.  Bob  grun- 
ted a pig-like  response  to  the  gutteral  moans  welling  up 
like  gas  bubbles  from  deep  in  Kay’s  nubile  young  throat. 

“Wagga-icagga-whooooo!”  she  yapped,  humming  like  a 
souped-up  Chevy.  “Gnogg-gnogga-ooooooo/!” 

“Shut  the  fucking  fuck  up,”  snapped  Bob,  “before  I belt 
you  in  the  chops!” 

Their  bodies  wrenched  on,  one  hour,  two  hours,  five 
hours.  As  the  early  morning  sun  began  to  poke  its  swollen 
red  head  over  the  top  of  the  city’s  tallest  skyscrapers,  an 
enormous  shudder  shook  Bob’s  body.  The  earthquake  of 
orgasm  sent  a hot  stream  of  liquid  fire  spurting  into  Kay’s 
sweltering  crevasse. 

It  was  over  as  swiftly  as  it  began. 

M/as  this  necessary  ? 

The  Big  Lie 

Like  so  many  unwitting  and  innocent  young  girls,  Kay 
fell  victim  to  one  of  the  cruelest  falsehoods  of  interhuman 
relations:  the  myth  of  the  male  orgasm.  Lost  in  the 
pleasures  of  a fleeting  ecstasy,  Kay  gave  in  to  the  lie  she 
was  not  even  aware  of. 

In  all  likelihood,  Kay  would  tell  you  that  her  sexual  ex- 
periences are  among  the  most  beautiful  and  pleasurable 
moments  of  her  active,  young  life.  She  would  describe  her 
own  orgasms  brought  about  by  the  tender  lovemaking  of 
her  skilled  men  as  the  best  justification  for  her  haggard 
and  weary  existence.  Her  job  serves  only  to  pass  the  hours 
between  sexual  encounters  and  to  keep  her  fingers  oc- 
cupied in  the  meantime. 

Kay,  and  millions  of  women  just  like  her,  believe  in  the 
myth  of  the  male  orgasm.  Do  you? 

What  I am  proposing  - and  it  is  not  so  revolutionary  as  it 
sounds  - is  that  there  is  no  such  thing  as  a male  orgasm.  In 
thirty-seven  years  of  research,  I have  found  no  evidence 
whatsoever  to  substantiate  the  claim  that  the  male  derives 
any  such  pleasure  from  the  activity  of  sexual  intercourse. 

It  is  a cruel  hoax,  a masterful  myth  perpetuated  by 
countless  generations  of  men  intending  to  trick  women  in- 
to cooking  their  meals,  laundering  their  clothes,  doing 
their  problem  sets  and  bearing  their  children. 
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Orgasm  [continued] 

Tradition  or  Conspiracy? 

For  decades,  scientists  have  argued,  written  tracts, 
philosophized,  and  struggled  long  hours  to  substantiate 
the  myth  of  the  male  orgasm.  The  great  sexologists  (A. 
Kinsey,  D.  Reuben,  K.  Sutra,  J.  Skule,  etc.)  all  seek  to 
reinforce  the  popular  belief  that  the  male  sexual  cycle  is 
simply  a straightforward  series  of  logical  and  scientifically 
explainable  events. 

Nothing  could  be  farther  from  the  truth.  Men  undergo 
no  physiological  changes  from  the  sex  act,  even  during 
regular  business  hours.  Moreover,  where  most  women 
experience  a high  degree  of  intellectual  disorientation 
during  sex,  men  are  not  affected  in  any  way  whatsoever. 

Gary,  a fourth-year  University  student,  tells  his  story: 

"I  had  my  first  sexual  experience  when  I was  twenty- 
one.  When  it  was  all  over,  she  asked,  ‘How’d  you  like  that, 
kid?’  ‘How  did  I like  what?’  I asked.  Was  that  it?  Sex?  It 
was  such  a disappointment,  I could  have  cried.  After  that, 
every  girl  who  dragged  me  to  bed  expected  me  to  have 
orgasms.  I know  a good  engineer  does  not  get  excited.  I 
began  to  think  there  was  something  wrong  with  me.” 

There  was  nothing  much  wrong  with  Gary.  He  was  sim- 
ply falling  victim  to  what  Dr.  Jacque  Meoff  of  the  Cock- 
burn  Institute  once  termed,  “the  tyranny  of  the  male 
orgasm.”  Gary’s  response  to  his  first  sexual  experience 
was  no  different  from  the  feelings  all  men  have  when  they 
get  into  bed  with  a woman. 

Tony’s  response  wasn’t  quite  so  fortunate. 

“What  could  I do?  I had  to  fake  them.  Girls  took  it  for 
granted  that  I would  come  every  time  I had  sex,  but  I 
didn’t  feel  a thing.  I began  to  make  animal  noises  just  to 
pacify  them.  I would  shout  and  flex  my  arms  until  they 
thought  I was  going  crazy  with  passion.  Then  it  got  worse. 
The  girls  who  seduced  me  started  complaining  that  they 
wanted  multiple  orgasms!  So  I had  to  start  faking  five  and 
six  a night.  Can  you  believe  that?  I can  barely  get  it  up. 
One  time,  with  Dianne,  I think  I faked  fifty  consecutive 
orgasms.  She  never  suspected  a thing,  of  course.” 

Like  so  many  helpless  men,  Tony  was  bamboozled  by 
the  bugaboo  of  the  orgasm.  He  didn’t  know  that  the  state 
of  erection  has  no  relationship  whatsoever  to  sexual 
satisfaction,  and  that,  in  fact,  over  ninety-seven  per  cent 
of  all  men  never  experience  orgasm.  What  passes  for  male 
orgasm  is  actually  a disease,  a form  of  epilepsy  localized 
in  the  groin.  Dr.  Meoff  is  quick  to  point  out,  however, 
that  while  this  disease  is  both  serious  and  incurable,  fewer 
than  fifteen  per  cent  of  the  sufferers  actually  die  from  it. 

Let  us  examine  some  of  the  other  myths  surrounding 
male  sexual  performance  in  an  attempt  to  further  expose 
the  ‘big  lie’. 

Penis  Size 

It  is  pure  nonsense  to  say  that  the  average  male  penis  is 
anywhere  from  twelve  to  sixteen  inches  in  length  except 
when  erect.  This  is  true,  but  it  entirely  ignores  the  primary 
fact  that  the  length  of  a man’s  sexual  endowment  plays  no 
role  whatever  in  the  enjoyment  of  coitus. 

It  is  not  the  length  of  the  penis  that  is  important;  it  is  the 
width.  Doctors  agree  that,  as  a general  rule,  the  erect 
penis  should  be  at  least  as  wide  as  it  is  long,  primarily  for 
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the  purpose  of  stimulating  the  female  vagina,  clitoris  and 
nipples  at  the  same  time.  Furthermore,  a sexually 
adequate  man  should  be  able  to  vary  the  shape  of  his 
penis,  causing  it  to  resemble  a football,  a light  bulb,  or  the 
CN  Tower  at  will. 

Ejaculation 

Ejaculation  actually  has  no  sexual  significance  what- 
soever. It  is  the  violent  expulsion  of  waste  material  from 
over-stressed  glands  of  the  body,  and  if  it  occurs  more 
than  once  a month  a doctor  should  be  consulted  im- 
mediately. 

A common  belief  is  that  sometime  after  the  penis  has 
entered  the  vagina  and  been  subject  to  its  peculiar 
thrusting  motions,  ejaculation  occurs,  supposedly  at  the 
exact  moment  of  the  male  orgasm.  This  causes  the  penis 
to  disgorge  itself,  go  limp,  and  thereby  signal  the  end  of 
the  coital  act. 

This  is  poppycock.  Although  it  may  happen  in  abnor- 
mal cases,  one  should  not  think  for  a moment  that  this 
trite,  sloppy  release  of  germ-infected  mucous  represents 
anything  more  than  inadequate  control  of  a man’s  bodily 
functions.  In  fact,  a normal  healthy  male  can  maintain  an 
erection  indefinitely  without  any  such  signs  of  impotence. 
Ejaculation,  now  seen  as  the  central  lie  of  the  myth  of 
male  orgasm,  is  simply  the  messy  punch  line  to  a joke  in 
poor  taste. 

Spherical  vs  Penile  Orgasms 

It  is  commonly  thought  that  there  are  two  types  of  male 
orgasm:  the  penile  orgasm,  resulting  from  direct 
stimulation  of  the  sensitive  skin  of  the  penis,  and  the  true 
or  spherical  orgasm.  Only  the  spherically  oriented  males 
can  be  thought  of  as  mature,  as  they  can  identify  with  the 
female  through  their  balls,  which  are  the  closest  thing 
they  have  to  the  female  breasts. 

Again,  this  is  utter  bullroar.  Aside  from  the  fact  that  the 
penis  is  totally  devoid  of  nerve  endings  and  has  no  more 
sensitivity  than  a cast-off  toenail,  the  basic  truth  is  that 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  a male  orgasm  in  the  first  place. 
Men  don’t  experience  two  types  of  orgasm,  or  one,  or  five 
- they  just  pretend  they  do  in  a pathetic  attempt  to  ease 
their  natural  feelings  of  jealousy  and  inferiority. 

The  Cruelest  Hoax 

In  the  light  of  this  overwhelming  data,  it  is  clear  that 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  a male  orgasm.  Indeed,  it  would 
appear  that  man,  since  time  immemorial,  has  been 
engaged  in  one  of  the  cruelest  (and  crudest)  hoaxes  ever 
perpetuated  on  womankind. 

The  truth  is  that  men  do  not  enjoy  sex. 

In  a poll  conducted  across  the  UofT  campus,  ninety- 
two  per  cent  of  the  males  interviewed  stated  that  they 
would  rather  be  run  over  by  a streetcar  than  have  sexual 
relations.  Seventy-six  per  cent  said  they  would  rather  un- 
dergo a spleen  transplant,  fifty-eight  per  cent  would  enrol 
in  Engineering  Science,  and  a strong  forty-two  per  cent 
said  they  would  opt  for  locusts. 

It  is  clear  from  this  analysis  that  men  do  not  like  sex. 
Why,  then,  has  the  lie  existed  for  so  long?  For  what  per- 
verted reason  has  man  chosen  to  conceal  the  truth  of  his 
personality  from  his  wives  and  mistresses,  whores  and 
lovers,  concubines  and  rape  victims? 


Words  of  Wisdom  from  the  Doc 


It  was  in  Dickville,  New 
Foundland  where  Dr.  Jack  U.  Late 
gained  his  reputation  with  the 
delivery  of  an  address  entitled,  ‘Do 
you  orgasm?  I don’t.’  In  his  twenty- 
two  years  of  daily  sex,  Dr.  Late 
reported  that  he  had  never 
orgasmed.  Nor  had  his  friends.  It 
was  this  revelation  that  sparked  the 
beginnings  of  the  new  research  on 
the  male  orgasm. 

Since  that  hazy  night,  two  years 
ago,  Dr.  Late  has  been  seen  on 
numerous  talk  shows,  soap  operas 
and  even  cartoons.  The  author  of 
two  books,  Elephants  Don’t 
Orgasm,  Why  Should  You  and  I’m 
Not  a Cunt  prompted 
Cosmopolitoike  to  obtain  a preview 
of  his  latest  work,  The  Myth  of  The 
Male  Orgasm. 

Dr.  Late  contends  in  his  first  book, 
Elephants,  that  in  coitus,  elephants 
do  ejaculate  but  don’t  orgasm.  This 
is  because  due  to  the  length  of  their 


trunk,  by  the  time  the  spermatozoa 
leave  the  nostrils  all  feeling  is  num- 
bed. However,  it  has  been  found 
that  with  the  use  of  an  intoxicant 
“Vaginalsol”  the  female  species  can 
orgasm  for  both  sexes.  Will  man 
ever  achieve  this? 

In  response  to  three  inquiries,  Dr. 
Late  answers  some  questions  for 
Cosmopolitoike. 


Q.  Are  you  happy? 

A.  Only  when  I’m  gay. 

Q.  What’s  got  three  legs,  two  balls, 
and  a horn? 

A.  A rhino  missing  a leg. 

Q.  How  many  rhino’s  fit  in  a 
shoebox? 

A.  Seventeen. 

Q.  Why  not  twenty? 

A.  You  got  twenty  rhinos? 

Q.  Dr.  Late,  do  men  orgasm? 

A.  Do  birds  swim? 

Q.  Doctor,  do  fish  fly? 

A.  What  made  you  think  that? 

Q.  Ever  had  V.D.? 

A.  Vas  Dat? 

Q.  Why  are  we  here  today? 

A.  Because  we  weren’t  here 
yesterday. 

Q.  How  many  newfies  does  it  take 
to  screw  a light  bulb? 

A.  None.  Can  you  screw  a light 
bulb? 

Q.  Are  you  gay? 

A.  Only  when  I’m  happy. 


The  Opiate  of  the  Ms’s 

For  countless  centuries,  man  has  been  faking  orgasms 
for  one  reason  alone:  to  facilitate  the  oppression  of 
women. 

The  stimulation  of  the  female  organs  by  the  erect  male 
member  produces  indescribable  pleasure,  and  a good  ac- 
tor can  induce  a series  of  orgasms  in  a woman  that  will 
make  her  shriek  in  ecstasy,  writhe  in  delirium,  and  cook 
dinner  in  silence. 

When  man  found  that  he  possessed  the  power  to  give 
the  incomparable  physical  thrills  that  women  so  un- 
naturally (to  him)  craved,  he  realized,  too,  that  this  simple 
act  (to  which  he  was  personally  indifferent)  could  lead  to 
the  subliminal  enslavement  of  the  female  race. 

But  What  of  the  Liberated  Woman? 

With  the  coming  of  Women’s  Liberation,  however,  man 
saw  that  he  could  no  longer  continue  this  oppression  of 
the  female  sex.  Realizing  the  day  was  rapidly  approaching 
when  dominating  women  would  force  him  to  cook  his  own 
meals,  do  his  own  problem  sets,  and  bear  his  own 
children,  man  decided  that  there  was  no  longer  any 
reason  to  keep  up  the  myth  of  the  male  orgasm.  Men 
began  to  admit  that,  for  them,  sex  is  no  fun. 

The  fact  is,  however,  that  women  do  enjoy  sex. 
Moreover,  and  most  unfortunately,  most  women  require  a 
man  to  give  them  total  sexual  satisfaction.  But  in  this 
enlightened  era,  women  cannot  subject  themselves  to 
male  domination  - womankind  must  liberate  itself  from 
the  tyranny  of  male  brutality  and  enslavement! 

Since  men  really  don’t  like  sex,  women  must  find  some 
way  to  induce  them  into  bed. 


New  Liberated  Ways  to  Get  a Man  in  Bed 

Offer  to  cook  him  a meal.  He’ll  be  surprised  by  your 
initiative  and  feel  compelled  to  sleep  with  you  out  of 
gratitude.  Or  just  use  your  imagination  - on  the  subway, 
or  at  a football  game,  whip  off  your  clothes  and  jump  on 
his  face.  You  may  catch  him  off  guard. 

Force  your  men  to  go  to  bed  with  you,  at  gunpoint  if 
necessary.  After  eighteen  to  twenty  hours  of  nonstop 
copulation, some  men  actually  begin  to  get  pleasure  from 
the  sex  act.  This  has  nothing  to  do  with  orgasm,  of  course, 
but  is  similar  to  the  thrill  men  seek  in  kissing  a nurse  or 
jumping  off  tall  buildings. 

Indulge  Yourself! 

The  news  that  men  actually  can’t  experience  orgasms  is 
good  news  for  you.  Now  you  can  recognize  examples  of 
male  impotence  for  what  they  really  are  - cheap  bluff  si 

Any  man  who  claims  he  can’t  produce  an  instant  erec- 
tion and  keep  it  up  for  days  is  selfishly  trying  to  deny  you 
the  pleasure  you  deserve.  Sex  is  for  you,  not  him. 
Remember,  men  are  big,  fleshy  vibrators  with  all  kinds  of 
attachments,  and  once  you  learn  how  to  work  them,  they 
can  provide  you  with  hours  of  super-stimulation. 

Now  that  the  myth  of  male  orgasm  has  been  exploded, 
women  should  realize  that  they  have  no  obligation  to 
provide  pleasure  or  satisfaction  for  their  men.  With  the 
proper  preparation, the  sexually  liberated  woman  can  find 
true  happiness,  even  ecstasy,  without  feeling  guilty  about 
what  happens  to  her  partner. 

Sex  is  an  act  that  occurs  only  for  the  benefit  of 
the  woman.  So  get  out  there  and  enjoy  a little  life! 
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A Serious  Article  by  the 
Eng  Soc  President 

This  article  is  directed  at  the  18 
assholes  who  piled  into  the  elevator 
in  the  Old  Metro  Library  breaking 
it.  Aside  from  costing  a hell  of  a lot 
of  money,  a shipment  of  5,000 
packages  of  paper  and  some  of  the 
January  textbooks  for  first  year  had 
to  be  sent  back  by  the  Engineering 
Stores  staff.  This  kind  of  vandalism 
is  representative  of  artsie  mentality. 

As  a physical  plant  spokesman 
put  it,  the  Engineers  on  campus  are 
too  busy  to  go  around  campus 
doing  wanton  acts  of  vandalism. 
When  the  engineers  pull  a prank  it 
is  of  high  quality,  it’s  funny,  and 
causes  little  damage. 

Our  pranks  are  appreciated  by 
the  university  community  and  give 
the  Engineers  a reputation  for  being 
the  only  students  on  the  campus 
with  any  SKULE  spirit. 

In  the  future  think  before  you 
act,  remember  you’re  engineers  and 
as  such  are  capable  of  innovative 
pranks,  not  the  kind  of  mindless 
destruction  the  artsies  cause  on 
the  campus.  rr 


Quiz  Results 

SCORING 

69)  a)0  b)0  c)0  d)0  e)5  f)10 
77)  a)5  b)10  c)0  d)0 
181)  a)10  b)10  c)10  d)10 
96)  a)0  b)0  c)0  d)10 
r)  a)3.3b)3.3c)3.3d)10 
r)  a)5  b)0  c)8  d)10 

7)  a)l  b)25  c)50  d)100 
8.314)  a)50  b)0  c)2  d)95% 

8)  a)0  b)0c)10d)0 

9)  a)0  b)5074  c)0  d)99 
33)  a)8  b)0c)  1001b  d)3 
1,2,3,...)  a)  10  b)0.33  c)2  d)37 

10)  a)3  b)7  c)750  ft3  d)  19,000 

11)  a)300  b)0  c)-  109  d)300 

12)  a)50  b)0  c)0  d)l  16 
30)  a)5  b)3  c)l  d)10 

RATINGS 

0-17.62 

If  you  scored  in  this  category  than 
there  is  definitely  something  wrong 
with  you.  Because  you  dumb  fucker 
the  lowest  score  to  get  on  this  quiz 
is  17.63.  Obviously  you  flunked 
grade  2 mathematics. 


[continued  from  page  9] 

17.63-9000 

You  are  not  an  engineer.  You  have 
some  intelligence  but  not  enough  to 
know  what  life  is  all  about.  Your 
future  holds  a boring  existence, 
married  with  3 kids.  As  for  sex,  if 
you  ever  stray  from  the  standard 
missionary  position,  you  lied  on  this 
quiz. 

9001-25758 

Your  boyfriend  is  an  engineer. 
Queer,  alcoholic,  gives  good  head, 
religious,  self-confident,  ignorant, 
full  of  shit,  kinky,  sadist  and 
masochist,  necrophiliac,  naive,  etc. 
You  have  a healthy  sex  life,  but  try 
refraining  from  sex  every  nite.  You 
might  begin  to  hallucinate.  In  the 
future  pass  by  the  quizzes,  its  bad 
for  your  ego. 


The  three  biggest  lies  in  the  elec- 
trical engineering  industry: 

1)  Your  cheque  is  in  the  mail. 

2)  We’ll  call  you. 

3)  I promise  I won’t  cum  in  your 
mouth. 
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Electronics 


Presents  This  Y ear’s  Model. . . 


...of  the  famous  Telefunken  line.  The  HR  3000  receiver 
features  modulised  engineering,  electronic  muting  and 
preset  FM  tuning.  The  TLX  1 Professional  speakers  use 
revolutionary  magneto  fluid  technology  to  produce  a 
clear  open  sound  which  is  remarkable  for  their  size.  In- 
cluded is  a Telefunken  semi-auto  turntable  with  cartridge. 
Contemporary  European  design  in  malt  black  finish. 
Specially  priced  for  COSMOPOLITOIKE  readers  at 

999.95 

703  Bloor  St.  West  (at  Christie  subway)  535-9515 
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The  Meds*es 


MEDSIES  TAKE  NOTE! 

Though  we  do  not  usually  accept 
challenges  from  mere  Medsies,  on 
this  one  occasion  we  will  forgive 
your  arrogance  and  accept. 

So  when  all  the  pints  are  counted 
at  the  end  of  it  all,  we  will  see  who 
has  spilled  the  most  blood. 

The  Engineers 

Place:  Medical  Sciences  Foyer 
Times: 

Thurs.  (today)  - 10:00  - 6:00 
Fri.  (tomorrow)  - 10:00  - 4:00 
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It’s  Friday  night  and  DJ’s  is 
packed.  Sly  Boy  Sam  the 
engineering  wiz,  and  nurses’  friend, 
is  standing  at  the  bar  tossing  back  a 
few  pints,  when  thru  the  foamy 
scum  at  the  bottom  of  the  glass  his 
vision  is  lit  by  the  golden  hues  of  a 
foxy  number. 

“That’s  not  Eng  Soc,”  he  tells 
himself.  “It’s  strictly  Gen  Hosp.” 
Putting  his  drink  down,  rakishly 
wiping  his  sleeve  across  his  mouth 
he  sashays  thru  the  pulsing  throng 
of  lovelies  towards  his  chosen 
amour. 

“Do  you...  Hustle?”  he  croons, 
taking  a long  drink  from  those  too 
cool  eyes. 

“Your  place  or  mine?”  flirts  the 
vivacous  vixen. 

“This  is  too  easy,”  he  thinks.  “My 
place,”  he  responds.  “I  have  the 
latest  Rod  Stewart  album.” 

Arriving  at  his  place,  they  enter 
already  entwined. 

“Piece  a cake,”  he  thinks  as  he 
pours  her  another  glass  of  Baby 
Duck. 


“Piece  a cake,”  she  thinks  as  she 
watches  him  change  the  record,  his 
low  slung  jeans  holding  tightly  to 
his  ass.  His  narrow  pelvic  bones 
thrust  forward  as  he  crosses  the 
room  to  her  side.  Before  he  can  pull 
his  best  pass,  her  tongue  is  in  his 
ear,  drawing  naked  spirals  on  the 
taut  flesh.  She  reaches  into  his  shirt 
and  sends  the  buttons  careening 
across  the  room. 

“Ah,  a little  Baby  Duck  works 
every  time,”  he  thinks  drawing  in  his 
breath  to  make  his  lunge. 

They  go  down. . . on  the  floor.  She 
is  on  top  of  him,  arms  and  legs 
flailing  as  she  removes  her  belt  and 
deftly  ties  his  arms  to  the  couch  leg. 

“I’ve  got  you  now,  Sweet  Meat, 
you  Eng  Soc  types  think  you’re  hot 
stuff,  I’ll  show  you.  You  like  it  on 
the  floor,  eh?” 

His  reply  becomes  a long  gasp  as 
she  whips  down  his  pants  exposing 
his  hot  throbbing  member. 
Removing  her  stockings,  she  slips 
them  up  around  his  knees. 

“How  do  you  like  that  creeping 
acetate  feel  on  your  own  legs?  You 
admired  them  so  much  on  mine...” 


FICTION 


She  gave  a slight  scream 
of  pleasure  as  his 
fervid  tongue 
sought  her  hot 
inner  recesses... 


By  Bernardine 
Etkine 


the  scurilous  vixen  now  taunting  the 
helpless  engineer. 

She  lands  stinging  blows  on  his 
battered  organ  with  her  studded 
garter  belt. 

“Stop!  You’re  hurting  me.  Why 
are  you  doing  this?”  he  screams, 
writhing  with  abandon. 

“Can’t  you  guess  my  identity?  I’m 
the  Muff  Murderer  and  I’m  going  to 
kill  you.” 

Changing  tactics,  her  long  fingers 
now  firmly  carress  his  still  pulsing 
prick.  Swinging  her  legs  around  she 
mounts  his  quivering  confused 
body.  She  takes  her  pleasure 
quickly  and  coolly  alits. 

“Now  I’ll  finish  you  off,”  she 
snarls. 

Torn  between  his  own  needs  and 
fright  he  cannot  speak.  She  now 
brings  her  mouth  towards  his 
grossly  engorged  groin  and  begins 
to  suck.  As  his  body  relaxes  in 
response  to  this  gesture,  she  makes 
her  final  move.  Sitting  astride  his 
face  she  is  impaled  upon  his  nose. 
Struggling  but  helpless,  he  breathes 
his  last  as  her  extraordinary  tongue 
brings  him  to  orgasm. 

“That  one  short  sit  on  man,  is  one 
giant  leap  for  Womankind,”  she 
roars  before  retreating  under  the 
cloak  of  night. 

[continued  on  page  34] 
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DEAR  COSMOPOLITOIKE 


Woman  Engineer:  Her  Two  Cents 
Worth 

I have  recently  heard  of  how 
much  crap  our  beloved  Toike  Oike 
has  been  subjected  to  lately.  I also 
hear  that  most  of  these  complainers 
are  women  artsies  of  the  university. 

What  the  hell  is  wrong  with  those 
women?  On  the  one  hand,  they 
complain  of  sexism  in  the  rag,  and 
they  also  by  implication,  want  to 
censor  a non-profit  outfit  called  the 
Toike. 

Don’t  they  also  know  that  women 
also  write  for  the  Toike?  I write  for 
you  and  I certainly  do  not  find  you 
sexist.  Sexism  as  defined  by 
Webster’s  is  “the  exploitation  and 
domination  of  one  sex  by  the 
other.”  It  works  both  ways.  I 
certainly  do  not  feel  either 
exploited  or  dominated. 

Besides,  what  are  all  those  artsie 
women  doing  in  artsieland?  What 
can  you  do  with  a degree  in 
philosophy  besides  qualify  for 
welfare?  If  they  don’t  want  to  be 
exploited,  why  don’t  they  prove 
themselves  in  the  tougher 
professions  like  engineering.  Or  are 
all  they  here  for  is  an  MRS?  The 
professions  pay  more  and  allow 
more  leeway  in  what  you  ultimately 
want  to  do. 

As  a woman  in  engineering,  I 
certainly  enjoy  reading  the  Toike. 
Maybe  not  all  of  the  material  is  in 
the  best  of  taste,  but  then  that’s  my 
problem. 

Why  complain  about  an  ad 
parody  of  sex  in  advertising?  That 
infamous  page  only  said  directly 
what  advertisers  say  subliminally. 

Those  irrational  women  can  bitch 
all  they  want  and  give  the  rest  of  us 
a bad  name;  but  meanwhile,  I’m 
going  to  get  my  degree  and  starting 
salary  of  $18,000  and  entrance  into 
a great  profession  and  career  ahead 
of  me. 

Yours, 

A.F.E.P.I.H.T.C.W.* 

*A  female  engineer  putting  in  her 
two  cents  worth. 


Suppositories:  Eng  Soc  Meetings 

I like  screwing  guys  in 
engineering  but  then  I like  tooth 
extraction,  ligament  damage, 
suppositories,  enemas,  Eng  Soc 
meetings,  economics,  industrial 
engineers  (when  you  sleep  with  an 
industrial  engineer  you  really 
sleep),  pregnancy,  still  birth, 
vaginal  itch,  breast  cancer... 

J.  Moonis 
Fort  McMurray 


A Good  Duck 

I love  to  duck.  In  fact  I love  it  so 
much  I thought  I should  spread  the 
good  word.  Why  just  today  I 
released  myself  from  the  bonds  of 
morning  after  cramps  and 
indigestion  with  a good  duck; 
completely  satisfying. 

Everyone  should  duck  sometime, 
after  all  it’s  just  around  the  corner  a 
block  and  a half  south  of  College  on 
Spadina. 

Eat  your  heart  out, 

Gertrude  Grouse  BASc,  FOEsAd. 


Oysters  and  Ginseng 


Stear  Entry 


I most  thoroughly  enjoyed  your 
article  “Fun  With  Oil  and  Vinegar 
Dressing”  in  last  months  issue.  The 
Mazola  was  just  perfect.  However, 
for  completely  subliminal  delight, 
add  one  raw  egg  whipped  into 
creamy  submission,  garnished  with 
oysters  and  ginseng  root. 

I.M.  A.  Moose 


Nurses  have  been  called  a lot  of 
things  within  the  past  few  centuries. 
In  a recent  survey  it  was  found 
that  8 out  of  10  nurses  enjoy  or 
rather  prefer  to  be  treated  like 
cattle  (Commerce  students 
favourite  position  is  that  of  a dead 
cow,  i.e.,  feet  up). 

Nurse  8T2 
Triple  Crotch  Ranch 


COMING  IN 

DECEMBER 

PENGUIN  NAPPING  AND 
MOOSE  MOLESTING.  The 
complete  unabridged  real  life  story 
of  how  Gay  Bob  abducted  the 
Great  Penguin,  Max,  Gertrude, 
and  a variety  of  mooses.  “I  was 
completely  shocked,”  said  Ms. 
Lette.  “I  am  disgusted  and  deeply 
affected,”  she  added. 

This  will  bring  you  to  tears. 

ERICA’S  ORGASM 

DISAPPEARS:  In  an  attempt  to 
supress  the  Cosmopolitoike  it  was 
rumoured  that  a group  of  feminists 
got  a cleaning  lady  to  make  off  with 
Erica’s  Orgasm.  We  got  suspicious 
when  Sue’s  underwear  disappeared 
but  we  shrugged  it  off  as  one  of 
those  things.  However  we  knew 
that  this  time  something  was 
definitely  up. 

THE  GREAT  UNDERWEAR 
SEARCH:  Penny  Guin  frankly 
spoke  about  being  faced  with  her 
wet  undergarments  being  taken. 
Hear  about  her  frantic  search  for 
her  unmentionables.  Will  she  have 
to  go  home  without  her  undies  and 
get  run  over  by  a bus. 
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Instant  Inches  For 
Your  Flaccid  Penis 

2 Inches  the  First  Day!  3 Inches  the  First  Week! 

In  all  the  world  only  the  users  of  the  Joe  Skule  69  with  IVR 
are  achieving  these  results. 


Mv  penis,  my  jockstrap  size  got 
fuller  and  rounder  everytime  I used 
the  Skule  69...  gained  over  four 
inches  in  17  hours. 

Melvin  Machione 


“The  minute  I touched  the  Joe  69 — 
I gained  2 inches  the  first  half 
hour...  and  7 inches  in  just  three 
weeks.  Hubert  Alfonso. 


“You  have  no  idea  what  it’s  like 
spending  your  life  buying  clothes 
that  highlight  some  other  part  of 
your  body  just  because  you’ve  got  a 
so-so  cock.  Suddenly  there  was  Joe 
Skule.  You  can’t  believe  how  it 
feels  to  add  2 inches  the  very  first 
day  and  five  inches  the  first  ten 
days.  I wake  up  a different  person 
now — all  wet  and  gooey. 

O.  Fudpucker 


You  can  actually  watch  your  Penis  grow.  Only  Joe  69  has  IVR—  “Infinitely  Variable 
Resistance.”  It  means  that  there  are  no  limitations  to  what  every  Joe  69  motion  does  for  your 
cock — Every  movement  culminates  into  optimum  size  and  shape.  For  the  first  time  in  history 
you  can  see  your  prick  changing  right  before  your  very  eyes  as  you  gain  2 inches  the  very  first 
day!  1 


Roses  are 
Violets  are 
Sugar  is  sweet 
But  I’d  rather 


OIKES 


There  was  a young  lady  from  Kent 
Who  said  that  she  knew  what  it  meant 
To  be  asked  out  to  dine 
On  roast  beef  and  wine. 

She  knew  what  it  meant — but  she  went. 


What  do  you  call  a timid 
Feminist?? 

A chicken  libber. 

'i$5  % 

What’s  black  and  white  and 
blue  all  over? 

A Toike  DJ’s  Ad! 


OT5 

Beef  Buffet 
Bonanza 
only  2.22 


HYDRO  PLACE 

700  University  Avi* 

595-0700 


Present  this  coupon  with  $2.22  for  o complete  roast  beef  dinner 
including  boulangere  potatoes,  salad  and  DJ'S  homemade  bread 
and  butter.  This  coupon  is  valid  after  5 pm  for  dinner  Monday 
through  Friday  only  until  Dec.  31st,  1979.  Licensed  under  LLBO 


